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loss was even greater to the Crown Prince and Princess, who
felt it like a death in the family, and who knew that it would
be like having to begin a new life over again without Lord and
Lady Ampthill to share all their most intimate joys and sorrows.

Grief in Berlin was truly universal. "I believe," wrote Mr.
Scott, himself feeling the loss keenly, "that never has there
been such universal and genuine mourning for a foreign states-
man than is felt in all circles here at the untimely death of Her
Majesty's Ambassador at this court."1

The sad news reached the Crown Princess in England,
where she was on a visit to her mother. They were both plunged
into the deepest distress, and the Queen found some relief to
her emotions by confiding her sorrow to the journal she kept so
faithfully throughout her life: "Another of the bright useful
lives gone, another who was a great help to me and mine.
Verily God's hand is heavy upon us and 'His ways are not our
ways.' . . . And poor dear Emily, she loses everything, they
were so devoted to one another, and he used to do everything in
the world for her."2 The next day she wrote a touching letter,
full of the warmest sympathy, to the grief-stricken wife who had
lost most by the tragedy at Potsdam. ". . . We must not think
of ourselves, but of you, poor, dear Emily, who have been so
rarely blessed in such a husband, who was as good as he was
gifted !

"The nation, and I, and Europe^ not to speak of Germany,
have lost one who cannot be replaced. . . ."3

One idea runs like a thread through all these expressions
of sorrow, an idea which was put into words very tersely by
Herbert Bismarck, the last man to sentimentalize over anybody,
"the death of Lord Ampthill is a very great loss. ... He was
most popular in political as well as in social circles in this
country, and if he had not been ailing and low-spirited for
some time past he might have kept our relations free from every
sort of uneasiness."4 How fatal that loss was to prove, not even
the sentimental Queen could realize.

It was Lady Ampthill's wish that the body of her dear husband
should be brought home to lie among his kindred. No honour
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